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Don\'t let your insecurites get to you 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story posted in Rocficl\\m not exactly the fic writer type but | gave it a go. Julian and Nick 


work so well together (drools)! 


| take a seat next to Julian at the table; Fab has yet to show up. | secretly wish he didn't, you know? Cause | 
know what | will have to do if tonight goes as planned. Julian looks completely happy and carefree but | am 
sure he is very excited. Ah lets see it looks as though every one of us is here because | can see Fab coming 


from the corner of my eye. Smile Nick, don't you dare ruin Julian's happiness with your own selfish feelings. 


Fab sits Next to Julian on his other side and they hug and kiss as though they haven't seen each other in 
days when it has merely been a few hours. | sigh and take a drink of vodka About midway through dinner | am 
hardly finished with my plate but | can't bear to eat anymore, I've had a loss of appetite for a while. Maybe 
it's because | feel sick as hell when | see Julian and Fab feeding each other, looking like there so in love with 


each other. Did my valentines present mean nothing to you Jules? | guess not. 


The chatter at the table has quieted and | as | lift my slouched head | see the reason Fab has pulled Julian to 


the dance floor area and | turn my head away. But alas | couldn't stop staring wide eyed at Julian which was a 
little hard when his back was toward me. 


| suddenly felt too overheated indoors. | felt too self-conscious and | couldn't hear myself breathe under all the 
thumping music, but | could still the hear others laughing and enjoying themselves. | needed to get out now. 
Julian and Fab were now taking pictures with a few of the other guests and now | can't help wondering how can 
they just forget about me Nick, the so called best friend. But | shouldn't be thinking that now, | just need to 
get out, for some um, air yeah, that sounds like the best thing right now. As | stand and go towards the 


bathroom exit Albert approaches me. 
"Hey Nick, are you alright man?" 
"Yeah, | uh, just need to go get some fresh air." Come on buy it Albert! 


He looked unconvinced but none the less he shrugged. "Uh, yeah ok, just hurry back, you're missing out on 
some fun!" | nodded and continued walking past the male rest room. Yeah right, the only thing that l'm missing 
is my heart, and if | cant have yours Jules then | want mine back! 


As | exit the back door and lean against the side of the building | couldn't help but think what the hell was | 
thinking, coming outside its fucking freezing | wrap my arms around myself to ease the coldness. But I'd rather 
have Jules warm me up. Ohh the humanity, Poor Nick is all alone. To hell with going back inside. I'd rather die 


than see Jules and Fab engage in more spit swapping. 


Suddenly the back door opens and out walks Julian | stare at him and | can't help feeling slightly nervous 
around him ever since | gave him a valentines present. What was | thinking? 


"Nick" Jules says as he leans next to me on the side of the building. 


"Hm" | can't stop the eye contact even though | am petrified inside, there must be something wrong with me. 
He smiles goofily as if he finds something funny. What is so funny Julian are you laughing at my misery. You 

never said anything about the present | gave you for Valentines Day. | accidentally pout when thinking this and 
Julian reaches my face and pinches my left cheek 


"Ouch, what the fuck Julian? What so funny? Are you messing with me? Why are you here instead of in there 
with your boyfriend?" | snapped out. Oh man | wish | kept my mouth shut because now Julian is just staring at 


me with an unreadable expression on his beautiful face. Good move Nick. 


Julian moves off the wall and sighs. "Which do you want answered first?" | blink then swallow, breathe in, 


breathe out. Alright Nick, answer! 


"Why are you here with me?" Damn! Why Nick, Why? Julian smiles at my question and walks towards me until 


our knees touch. 


| wanted to thank you for a wonderful Valentines present" 


My heart does a back flip and | can't answer because he has his lips on mine. What was | worried about again? 


Fin. 


